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AN ENIGMA. 


PRCBVs had now withdrawn bis head, 


Night's gloomy veil o'er all was ſpread; 
Now the blue taper's trembling light 
Helped the pale ſtudent's weakened ſight, 
When I in penſive ſilence fat, - 
Muſing on trifles, this and that. 


Methought an empty fright 1 "a 
Like neither monkey nor macaw, 
Nor any thing, that you can name, 
Of mortal or immortal frame. 
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It has no ſubſtance, yet, tis ſaid, 
That out of it were all things made : 
In a clear day tis moſtly ſeen, 95 — 
The lofty ſky and you between; 
Sometimes, in fable garb, it cleaves 
To bulky folio's pompous leaves; 
Sometimes it lurks beneath the face 


Of knowing ſneer and ſhrewd grimace. 
The politician's deep-laid ſchemes, 
The ſordid miſer's golden dreams, 


Ambition's eager thirſt for power, 


| Man's wildeſt thoughts that creep or tower, 
{1 Full oft are ſeen in it to end, 
I To it, as to their centre, tend; 
l Tis what the good alone can dread, 
1 When haſtening to the ſilent dead : 
| Foo what hobo prauld with.to. be, | 
ö From death to all eternity. 
l He who tells this, it does not follow. 
That he is wiſe as great Apollo ; 
Or in dark faws quick ſighted as 
The old club-footed Theban was. 
Yet, if from wit and genius ſpring 


Importance, riches, every thing; 
The 


From this ſketch of! its ſhape 

A name 6: tht aid ompty ſpright A 
Shall be a nothing on the ſtage 
Of human life, from youth to age: 
And, what is ſtill a greater curſe, 


Shall oft have nothing in his purſe 
| RES DER l 


THE AK Hay 
PRIEST and the PHYSTCIAN. 


; 2 


Da Doctor, to my words attend; 


You know I am your hearty friend. 

On Wedneſday* next, to ſpare digreffion, 
I ſhall preach down your whole profeſſion; 
My text, © Indulge not.” My intent 

To teach good chriſtians to keep Lent; 
Their dainty ſtomachs to reſtrain, 24 
Their eager appetites t to rein; 3 1 25 


8 Aſh-Wedneſday. 
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That it may be their wiſh and care 
To live in penitence and prayer. 
For, you muſt know, when paunch is full, 
Too think or pray one's mighty dull; 

And when head's charged with low __; 
It ſeldom catches heavenly fires. 
For this good end I've largely muſed, 
And many pithy reaſons uſed; 

Al which are, If you'd do and be well, 

Fat little meat, drink water-gruel.” 


_ Hail, Abſtinence ! all-healing power ! 
Phyſician-general to the poor. 
Hence juices pure, and roſy cheek ; 

_ Hence active limbs, and body ſleek; 
Hence muſcles firm, and ſpirits light ; 
Hence peace by day, ſound ſleep at night ; 
Hence the ſwift foot, the dextrous hand ; 

| Hence arts, that rule both ſea and land. 
Hence ſcience, to our wondering eyes, 
Deep nature's ſecret ſprings ſupplies. 
Hence men aſcend where planets roll, 
Ballooned on air, from pole to pole. Rs 


In ſpite of paſſion's winds and tides, 


Hence reaſon, fixed, at anchor rides. 


Hence 
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Hence virtue's train, a numerous brood; + . 
Hence all that's pleaſant, fair, and good. 


The Doctor ſmiled. Fach went t bis w 3 
I to exhort to faſt and . 
He to invite low carnal ſinners 
To good roaſt- beef and port- wine dinners, 


THE 


HAPPY CAPTIVE. 


8 We is that happy * 
Who lives a captive, yet is free; 

Who, wedded to the man ſhe loves, 

In friendſhip's eaſy circle moves. 


He, ſwayed by tenderneſs and ſenſe, os BY he 


Unwilling gives or takes N 
She, ever cheerful, ever kind, 
Adapts her manners to his mind. 

| Whilſt both in pleaſing efforts Vie 
mn Each other's wiſhes to ſupply. ry 
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Are bf each gentle joy poſſeſſed, == 
Ot each delight that, here below, 
Heaven-favoured mortals ever know.. 
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— FnTAnD4v1iFT, ay ME QUOQUE POSSIM 
TOLLERE HUMO, VICTORQUE VIRUM VOLITARE PER ORA. 
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T was * faid; and every gapovens 5 foul 
Poſſeſſes moſt of true.ambition's fire: 
Ambition to do good ; ; to wipe the tear 
From the dejected eye of hopeleſs woe; N 
To bid the lame to walk, the blind to ſee; 

The widow's drooping heart to dance with. j joy; 
The liſping infant to invoke his God; 
The kind, the ſweet civilities of life 

— To 


* This was written upon reading a ſcurrilous, anonymous. 
publication, diftributed by the poſt, and intended to vilify and 
diftreſs a worthy character. | 
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To deal, with liberal hand, to all mankind. | 
Theſe, theſe are thine,' O ***#* Periſn the wretch, 
The tool of hell, who, envious of thy worth, 
Hurled a fell dart at thy benignant ſpirit. 
Thy deeds exalted, as the gorgeous ſun 
Puts out the nightly glow-worm's feeble ray, 
Eclipſe this dark aſſaſſin's glimmering virtues. _ 
Thy very failings, when compared with his, | 
Shine, and aſſume the pleaſing form of goodneſs, 
Let not his malice grieve thy friendly heart, ; 
Nor interrupt thy life's humane career. 
The towering eagle, whilf he ſoars aloft, 
Hears not the croaking raven's hideous note. | 
The wretch is ſelf-tormented ; now deplores 
The luckleſs hour in which he cenſured thee ; 
And his own heart exclaims—* Oh! fool and villain!” 
The good, the brave abhor him. This their cry, 
„Oh! that each hand indignant graſped a whip 
To laſh the treacherous raſcal through the world!“ 


A Friend to injured Virtue. 
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ROBIN RED- BREAST.. 


* 95 E 


He RE lies ſweet Robin, gentle bird, 
Who never ſinned in deed or word, 
Nor ever erred in thought. _ 
Happy the man, who thus can ſay, | 
That he hath ſpent each paſling day 
In doing what he ought! 


-- FALSE RUMPS. 


Tur tea being juſt o'er, and the tea- things all gone, 
As I fat in my ſnug little parlour alone, 
Tis odd that my fanciful noddle ſhould jump, 


F or a ſubject of rhymes, on a lady's falſe rump. 
| Falſe 
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aun ” „„. 


E why „„ ; 
Have ladies more rumps. than my ſiſter and me? 5 
Alone {till I am, ſo don't be in pain; 4 
The child that now ſpeaks is a child of the brain. 


Oh, yes, my dear Mary; tho' „„ 


Whilſt children have one rump, all women have two. 


And why do they uſe them? pray tell me juſt now; 
And what they are made of, and how they do grow ? 


Firſt know then, dear Mary what words can't 


expreſs, 
The whimſical modes and vagaries of dreſs 


Are invented defects of the ſhape to conceal, - 

And the beauties of form more at-large to Sek | 
Hence the tucker fo low, and the coats are ſo high, 
That men may the boſom and ancle eſpy. 
Hence the ſtiff taper ſtays ſo tightly are laced, 

To give to each female a ſtraight ſlender waiſt. 
Hence rumps artificial of late have been found 
To make all look comely, enchanting, and round. 


As to what they are made of tis cork, hair, or ſtraw. 


But methinks for this purpoſe there ſhould be a law, 
That henceforth no ſhe be permitted to wear 


A rump made of ſtraw, or of cork, or horſe- hair: 
| For 
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For ſince dt Eddy wool, tis well known, | 
O'er all this fair iſland in plenty is grown, 

Let their rumps be as large as they pleaſe, and as full, 
Provided their ſtuffing be true Engliſh wobl. 


Andi then, when gay females at bottom look great, 


One might think that it's all for the good of the ſrate. 
As to how theſe aſſumed appendages grow, 

Is a ſubject, tho' curious, yet uſeleſs to know. 
Of this we are certain, if faith in our eyes, 4 
That they frequently vary in ſhape and in ſize ; 
Nay, of late, to ſurpriſe all beholders ſtill more, 
From behind and the ſides they have now Trept before. 


The meaning of this I vow I can't tell, 


Except without huſbands they re tired of their lives, 


And they wiſh, what they are not, to ſeem to be wives. 


An old-faſhioned book, that now lies on my ſhelf, 


Says that woman's true form is ſoft beauty itſelf ; 


That the vain and affected diſtortions of dreſs 
Deſtroy their ſweet ſhape, their attractions repreſs ; 
That to win and retain the regards of the men, 


| renn mn. 


On 
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On the late Doctor S, 


WHO RECOMMENDED BLISTERS AS AN 


_ . UNIVERSAL REMEDY; 
And obo; it bs ſaid, died with ſeven Blifters _ him. 


A LATE learned phyſician has been ſo aſſured, 15 
As to ſay, tis with bliſters all ailments are cured. Is 
That his ſkill by preteridets might u. er be denied; 4 
He manfully laid on ſeven bliſters, and—died. 


WITH A BOOK. 
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Go, happy book, to her whoſe face 
That grows in gen woman's breaſt | Ct JF 
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* QUAM NON JESSIMA: 


"A NEW SONG, 


0 | To the Tune of © A Soldier and a Sailer.” 


—_— . 


| Fs, TRE was a lazy cobler, 
Fit 2 Who thought it vaſtly nobler 
= +... To ſtand in pulpit high, 
= And balderdaſh let fly, 
| Than pegged to paltry ſtool, 

With awl and waxen end 

Old ſhoes and boots to mend : 
3 Oh! *twas too much to bear, 
= As he had talents rare, 
I: 3 And was no vulgar fool. 
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A certain itinerant preacher, who had ſerved an apprentice- 

ſhip to a ſhoe-maker, and was originally deſtined for that craft, 
as he was holding forth at a meeting · houſe, in Lincolnſhire, in 
order to impreſs his hearers with an idea of his deep learning, 
« | made the following obſervation :=<* My brethren, what I have 
[. 40 ſaid is confirmed by theſe words, taken out of the Thirty-nine 
Articles, in Latin — Quam non jeffima.” 
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cc Vile implements begone, 
<« Baſe briſtle, ſtrap, and ſtone 4 
To you l bid a ñ̃ ẽ mn” 1 
« My occupation's new— | 
© The. goſpel fires my ſoul. #7 1 5 4 
Hell flames, roared out like A F B 
Shall make the old wives wonder; 1 
. < Hard words, grimace, and noiſe, = 
“ Shall ſcare the girls and boys. 1 | 
E I'll rage without controul. | 


ry ee ets 
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© I feel myſelf inſpiredz 3 

« All language now acquired, 

Even juſt as it comes pat in, 1 

« I ſpout or Greek or Latin; | | 1 
The people gape and ſtare, | 3 I 1] 

« Ye coblers, one and all, = 

“ Attend the glorious call; 

<« Ye taylors and ye tinkers, 

Riſe for yourſelves be thinkers— 

The goſpel be your care.“ 
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THOUGH TS, 


SUGGESTED BY THE BEAUTIFUL AND ELEGANT APPEARANCE 


OF THE 
ASSEMBLY-ROOM, ABOVE-HILL, , LINCOLN; 
' ON THE NIGHT OF THE BALL, | 
Held there on THURSDAY, the 8th of OctopER, 1789, 


FOR THE BENEFIT AND ENCOURAGEMENT OF THE 


STUFF MANUF ACT ORY, « or SOCIETY of IN DUSTRY; 
Inflituted in the feathers Dijſtrict of the Parts of Lindſey, i in the County 


——_—__ 


BresT be that hand which thoſe bright tint® 


diſpoſed, 
And turned to ornament what's meant for uſe ; 


Tints that the Tyrian, famed of yore, outvie, 


The effect of patient art and induſtry. + 
LYN And 


1 11 “ 
wool, of various colours. 
+ At the upper and lower end 46 were tranſpa- 


denied, with t Art and Induſtry” inſcribed, 


Ws 
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And bleſt that hand whichidid 3 7 
Even as it's ſeen the ſturdy tree to dlimbꝰꝰ: 
Which placed theſe blooming pots+-1n fair array, | 
With ever- pleaſing Flora's gifts adorned. | | — 
And bleſt that village maidi who:ceafcleſs:draws | 
From the tall diſtaff nicely twiſted- threads. 
Ves, lovely maid! thy peaceful heart ne'er feels * 
The cares, the ſpleen, thoſe ever new deſires 
Which haunt the breafts of thoſe whom pride inflames. 
Thy daily taſk performed, thou ſweetly Ee? 
Till the next ſun invites thee to return 
To that which forms thy pleaſure and thy fame. 
Gop 8AvE THE Kin Our gracious King isſaved: 


And that famed fage, whoſe heaven directed ill. 
Said to the raging tempeſt of his ſoul | | 
« Be ſtill,” deſcends from his meridian glory, ; 
And humbly cheers the wretched ſons of want. - 
1 
* A branch of ivy was trained up each pilaſter. [ 


+ Above every receſs were placed in a row round the v room 
pots of flowers. 


3 Pc 
the act of drawing yarn from a diſtaff. 


| Abore the orcheſtra y 
King!“ in large capital letters. f 75 | 
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Oh! how the light, reflected, darts its beams 
Forth from the branching luſtre's ample round, 
And fills the dome with heart-reviving rays ; 
Rays“ which the ſun the live-long day denied, 
Abſorbed in clouds and ever-during rains. 

So ſummer's ſcenes th' enraptured ſoul delight, 
When winter's gloomy horrors quit the plains. | 


But how can words or ſentiments declare 
The glow of beauties which theſe benches grace? 
Ye gentle fair ones, whoſe endearing charms 
Can ſoothe the ſoul when wrung with hopeleſs woe, 
Or give to joy its moſt enchanting guſt ; 

To me you now moſt fair and lovely ſeem, 
Decked+ in the texture of the woolly fleece; 

The precious clothing of that harmleſs race 
Which crops the herbage of your native fields. 
Oh! be ye meek and innocent as they, 

Then ſhall fond man your laſting charms admire. 


Hall, highly favoured Britain ! whilſt the fair 
Of a once haughty, once a rival land, 
8 . Reſign 


— — 
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It was cloudy the whole day, and rained inceſſantly. 
+ Every lady was dreſſed in a ftuff gown of the ſame colour. 


dees rens. 7 


R their choĩceſt « 
From urgent ruin a diſtracted ſtate, [9 off 
Where famine, bloodſhed, and mad diſcord reignz 
(O'er ills like theſe even foes muſt drop a tear, 
Much more will Britons, friends to all mankind :) 
Thou, happy iſle, with peace and plenty* crowned, 
Beſtoweſt the tribute of ſuperfluous wealth, 

To clothe the naked, to inſtruct the poor 

In arts which health and happineſs ſupply. 


Why do I feel a joy unknown before? 
Why ſwells my heart with unallay ed delight! 1 
Tis not the gayly decorated ſcene, 
Muſick's briſk tones or Beauty's magick powers 
Which thus can fill the compaſs of ay ſoul, 
The 


In the fire-place, in the manner of a chimney- board, was 
an emblematical tranſparency, with this motto. Peace and A 
plenty are the rewards of induſtry and ſubordination.” 


C . 
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The rapture's due, Benevolence, to the. 
By thy kind aid even Pleaſure learns to kneel, 
And pour her offerings at Religion's ſhrine. 


Methinks I ſee that ſoft engaging ſmile, 
That face, where ſweet benignity reſides, 
That form, where every virtue loves to dwell. 
Ves tis the friend ſincere, the patroneſs 


Of the diſtreſſed, of the helpleſs poor. 


| And lo! her helpmate in the virtuous toil, 
| The widow's friend, the orphan's kind ſupport, 


The encourager of all that's good and great in man. 
; | And 
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= | + I cannot omit this opportunity of obſerving, that in the 
4 city of Lincoln, to the eternal honour of its inhabitants, pleaſure - 
= | is often thus made ſubſervient to the nobleſt of purpoſes, 
| Charitable card aſſemblies are here very frequent in the winter 
ſeaſon ; by the means of which many a deſerving obje& is de- 
livered from the miſeries of ſickneſs and penury. 
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And thou, great ſage, whoſe comprehenſive mind = 
Graſps at all Nature's comprehenſive plan, EL 
Its animal, mineral, vegetative tribes ; 

Oh! it well becomes thy active ſpirit 

From thy much-loved porſuits to pauſe awhile, 
The pangs of ſilent merit to explore, 

The poor man's ills to ſoften and aſſuage, 

The child to guard *gainſt ignorance and vice: 
One of whoſe ſouls from ſin and death to fave, 
All excellence in ſcience far outweighs, | 


| Your friendly hearts may ſorrows ne er aſſail; 
May you long live to teach a thoughtleſs age 
The godlike luxury of doing good, Tt 
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* 
"THE 


CHIEF PRELATE:* 
A NEW SONG. 


To the Tune of —* Ballina mona ona. 


« 


O Ve, who would live and do nothing at all, 

Ve idlers and ramblers, attend to my call. 

Firſt get a ſmug hat, its ſhape a three ſquare, 

Then hang round your noddle a ſtring of lank hair. 
Sing 


An impudent impoſtor preſented himſelf at Lincoln, in the 
year eighty-five, in the character of the Chief Prelate, and 
ſolicited, or rather demanded, from the clergy in particular, con- 
tributions, as he ſaid, for © the ſuperior brethren.” His man- 
ner, appearance, dreſs, behaviour, and principles are here de- 
ſcribed. | 
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Sin g Three cornered hat and lank hairo— Three 
cornered hat and lank hairo— | 

Three cornered hat and lank hairo—And afoug tl 

hill! „ 059 ln 12 


— 


Your coat muſt be blue, cloſe buttoned and neat, 
The fore laps of which be ſure that they meet. 
And now a grand ſecret I'll to you unfold, _ Be. 
Let your hoſe be light yellow and o'er the knee rolled. 


Sing—T bree cornered hat and lank hairo, Kc. 


Let your gait be auguſt, walk as ſtrait as a dart; 
Look as grave as a judge; you'll thus move the heart, 
At what houſe ſoe'er you are making your gathering, | 
Talk of © Prelate the Chief” and of * e 

e . e 


Sing Three cornered hat and idle Ke. 


- - * 
* + . 


Since the gifts of your friends may flip out of your 
head, | 
Behonour their names ina wich clothed in red, 


4 4 


When you walk, let this book be ſeen under your arm: 
In a red covered book there's a very great charm. 


Sing Three cornered hat and lank hairo, &c. 
C3 . Should 
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Should wiſe ones diſcourſe of impoſtors of old, 

How looking like ſheep they ſtill ravaged the fold; 
Ne er heed what theſe ſnarlers may ſay or may think, 
Whilſt of others more gentle you pocket the chink. 


Sing — Three cornered hat and lank hairo, &c. 
For is it not better to walk up and down, 


In credit and plenty to paſs through each town, 
"Than fixed to vile dwelling, with labour and „ 


To others a ſlave, a poor pittance to gain. 

Sing- Three cornered hat and lank hairo, &c. 

| And __ ſhould you cenſure this very fine plan,. 
As odious to God and not. uſeful to man; 


Let your charge be as juſt and as loud as you pleaſe, 
I care not, if by it I live at my eaſe. 


Sing Three cornered hat and lank hairo, &c.. 


TO 


— 
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TO-MORROW. 


* 
0 


'T o-Morrow, artful thief, ſteals our beſt hours, 
Perſuades us to miſpend our youthful days, 
And waſte our precious years in dreams of worth. 


When ceaſe to do amiſs? When learn to act 
As well becomes thy natural powers? To- morrow. 
When curb thy roving paſſions? When adhere 
To what thy reaſon ſays is true and right:? 

When that avoid which conſcience diſapproves, 

And ſhew thyſelf indeed a man ?—To-motrow. 
When ſhall I ſee thee holy, juſt, and good ? 

When will warm piety thy ſoul enflame? 

When ſoft-eyed charity thy heart ſubdue ? 

When temperance guide thy appetites — To- 
morrow. 


C4 Away, 
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Away, away, thou too-long-heard deceit, 
And may thy accents never more prevail. 


Welcome,* To-day, thou parent of all good, 
Thou ſource of all we have and all we hope. 
He who his ſtrength and induſtry employs 
In gaining thy eſteem, is great indeed, 

And cares not what may riſe or fall To-morrow. 
The days now paſt fend back a cheering ſmile, 
Hence thoſe to come aſſume a pleaſing look. 
"Thus maſter of both worlds the hero ſtands 
Unmoved, and takes his portion, life or death. 


e 
—— Ille potens ſui 
Lætuſque deget, cui licet in diem 


Dixiſe, wvixi: cras vel atra 
Nube polum, Pater, occupato, 
Vel ſale puro : non tamen irritum 
Quadcunque retro eft, efficiet : neque 
Dia, inſectumgue reddet, 
Bud * ſemel hora vexit.— Hon ACE. 
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Wrrn this, Belinda, you'll ſuppoſe ; 
I treat you with a virgin roſe, - 
Juſt when the modeſt bud is ſeen 
To bluſh beneath i its hood of green. x 
* The roſe I'll owe, till the warm fun 
Has through the genial ſeaſon run 
Till the gay nimble-footed hours 
Have ſpangled earth's green robe with flowers. 


Go, roſe, that lovely boſom grace, 
As harmleſs as the dove; | 

View the mild beauties of that face- 

Where every ſmile is love. 


Drink 


This was written when the ground was covered with ſnow. 


8 eee 
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Drink the warm beams of thoſe ſoft eyes, 
Where Cupid borrows darts ; 

Admire the bloom which thine outvies, 
And equal ſweets imparts. 


And tell, oh! tell the gentle maid, 
Now ſo alert and gay, 

Her charms, like thine, full ſoon nu fade; 
"All beauty will _— 


Then why not crop thoſe fleeting joys 


Kind Heaven has planted here. 
To man, Be bleſt,” is nature's voice; 5 
1 bleſs be woman's care.“ 


And aſk you then, What muſe inſpires ? 
What kindles now poetick fires ? | 
When rapid Sol haſtes down the day, 
And ſpreads a ſhy and languid ray ; 

When earth's chilled face is wrapt in ſnow ; 


When froſt-crampt rivers ceaſe to flow ; 
When leafeleſs trees ſhed ĩcy tears, 
And all a death-like _ wears. 
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Your eyes, ſweet maid, can cheer the ſoul, 
When torpid froſt congeals the polez . 
When winter in white honours reigns,” / 
And ſaddens all the diſmal plains. 

Each obje ſmiles when you are near, 
And J write verſes all the year. 


i 


THE 


WOLF and the MASTIPE. 


3 


ONck on a time, as authors ſay, _ 
Old faithful Towſer took his way 
Amongſt the fields and woods to roam, 
Far from his chain and native home. 


5 


Now 
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No left the noiſe of ſmoaky town, 
Curious he wanders up and down, 

A ſtranger to each coward fer, 
Firſt ſmelling here, then ſcratching there. 
As thus in careleſs mood he hies 

Faſt by a lonely wood, he ſpies. - * © 
A prowling wolf. Struck with the ſight, 
He ſtops, and views the half ſtarved wight. 
The wolf too felt a ſtrange ſurpriſe, 

And ſcarcely could believe his eyes: © 
« A form ſo fat, ſo plump and round! 

“ Where can ſuch plenty rare be found?“ 


When each his 8 had expreſſed, 
The Wolf old Towſer thus addreſſed. 


“Pray, Sir, I crave, with your permiſſion, 
The ways and means of your condition. 
« You ſo well fed and ſleek appear, 

« Sg happy and ſo debonair, 
That I ſhould wiſh my life to change, 
« To ceaſe the woods and wilds to range, 
„A cold and hungry ſituation, 

4 For your moſt bleſt and envied ſtation.” 


Bluntly 
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« What I do, you may live ſo too. | 2:00 4 


« And what, good Sir, vouchſafe to tell, 
« Muſt I endure t to fare ſo well.” 1 


« Endure ! you quite miſtake the caſe ! 
Believe me, tis no toilſome place. 
Free from all care, the livelong day, 

« eat, and drink, and fleep, and play; 
c The houſe from nightly thieves defend, 
And thus my eaſy labours end.“ 


This ſpeech all ſcrupulous doubt removes, 
The hungry wolf the terms approves. 
Onward he jogs, in eager haſte _ 

The promiſed dainties quick to taſte; 
And as he goes, with curious gaze 
His friend from head to tail ſurveys. 
At laſt “ Why, Sir, this want of hair 


About your neck ? How came it bare? 1 


“Pugh, a mere trifle,”-—<© Nay, but pray, 
Tell me.” “ Why, then, I'm chained all day, 


« Leſt 


30 


OCCASIONAL POEMS. - 


4 Go=live a pampered ſlave— Adieu.“ 


* Left I ſhould friendly comers bite, 
.. F 


< Chained,® do you fay? Then, Sir, Agieu 
« To plenty, ſafety, and to you. 
My liberty I would not ſell 
« To eat, and drink, and fleep as well 


« As mean, dependent maſtiffs do. 


0 


* Let others, who ſuch meanneſſes can brook, 
: Strike countenance to every great man's look. 
Let thoſe that have a mind turn ſlaves to eat, 


And live contented by another's plate: 


I rate my freedom higher, nor will I 

For food and raiment truck my liberty. 

But if I muſt to my laſt ſhifts be pat 

To fill a bladder and twelve yards of gut; 
Rather with counterfeited wooden leg, 

And my right arm tied up, I'd chuſe to beg ; 


I'd rather chuſe to ſtarve at large, than be 
The gaudieſt vaſſal of dependency,—OLDHAM. 


CHARACTER 
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CHARACTER 


OF A 


DECEASED FRIEND. 


I Enew bim well, Horatio. He had a heart 
Pure and untainted as the winter's ſnow; 

Gentle he was and friendly, as the birds 

That chaunt their little loves in genial ſpring ; 
Pleaſing and gay as the ſweet ſmiling ſummer z 
Open and generous as the teeming ſeaſon | 
That crowns the labours of the various Year. 
This was the man, and he was once my friend; 
But oh! —his virtues called him hence to Heaven. 
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HAPPINESS. 


\ HapIN ESS cheat a dream 
i | The half-formed offspring of a heated fancy 
Brooding on light fumes of fond deſire : 

A meteor bright that dances for a while, 
And inexperience tempts with hopes of bliſs, 
Till ſudden ſorrow checks the gay purſuit. 


| We ſtop—we ſtart! And where is then that peace, 
| That joy, that happineſs which all men love, 
And all are madly eager to acquire? | 
Where dwells the promiſed bliſs? Oh! tell me where, 
Ye book-learned ſages, for ye ſure can tell. 
| 
| 


Man is a ſocial creature, and the world 


His proper ſphere of action. To be bleſt, 
Loſe 


— — CO ECONO — — +-—o7 w - — 


OCCASIONAL POEMS. | 33 


Loſe not a day in drowſy idleneſs: 
Be juſt, be tender, be beneficent. 


Will uſeful life ſhield off the galling darts 
Of groveling envy, of revengeful malice, 

Of high-browed pride, of biting calumny, - 
Of inſult mean, and baſe ingratitude 

With all thoſe natural ills and croſs events 
Which whirl and toſs the current of our lives? 


Retire from man, and live to God alone. 


But how forego thoſe tender ſympathies, 
That natural taſte of ſoft and ſweet endearments, 
The joys of love and friendſhip ? From whoſe balm, 
Whoſe cordial drop, the toils of anxious life 

Are only ſufferable and worth a care. 


Then know thyſelf, imperfect as thou art, 
Nor hope in life for more than life can give: 
A checquered, motley ſcene of hopes and fears, 
Of joys and diſappointments ; where vain man 
Flutters his day, and then is gone for ever. | 


D SANO 
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SANGUINIORA- INTERNA, 


- 


THE BLEEDING DROPS: 


A NEW SONG. 


To the Tune of —© The Vicar and Moſes.” 


- 


HxRR am 1, Doftor Naylor, 
Who do, without failure, 

Cure ailments of each ſort and kind. 

Achs, pains, ſtone, or gout, 

Of diſeaſes the rout, 

I diſlodge them before or behind. 


Sing, Fol de rol, &c. 
By 
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8 By“ his Majeſty's leave 
My medicines 1 give, N 
I therefore can cure the king's evil. 
Pox, ague or itch _ 
by | kick on the breech, 
And fend them poſt haſte to the Devil. 


Sing, Fol de rol, &c, 


All+ currents of blood, 5 „ A 

Tho” huge as Noah's flood, _ 1 
With a wonderful drop I can ſtay. 

Are you blind, deaf and dumb, | 

To me do but come, 3 2 


You ſhall ſee, hear, and ſpeak in one 4 


Sing, Fol de rol, &c. 
| For 


/ 
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* « Licenſed by authority. Haxp BILL. 


+ © Sanguiniora Interna, or the Bleeding Drops. They 
« powerfully ſtop all inward bleedings againſt nature, from 


hat part ſoever the blood flows, * it floods ever ſo 
much. — HAND BILL, 
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| 1 | : For each latent ill 

: I've a draught or a pill; 

Oh come then and take my _ 
With one potent word 
Or the point of a ſword* 

I'll draw all your teeth in a trice. 


r 0 
e n oh 
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Sing, Fol de rol, &c. 


So certain my knowledge, 
A fig for the college, 
Your ills I can ſee in your urine. 
A-full doſe do but take, 
4 My credit I'll ſtake, 
You'll get better or die in the curing. 


= Sing, Pol de rol, fec. 


And | 


* « He alſo draws teeth with the touch of the oak No 
[06 ſword.” —— HAND BILL. 
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And ſhould you be hurled 
From this wretched world, 
My purpoſe I till ſhall not miſs all. 
I'll be bound for't you'll go 
To the regions below, "EY 
Your ſmall guts as clean as a whiſtle. 


— 


Sing, Fol de rol, &c. 
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ON SEEING 


THE LOVELY 


Mis SPENCER. 


* 


SURE angels dwell in ſuch a form as thine, 
Where innocence and gentleneſs combine 

To frame whate'er we mortals think divine. 

Yet thou'rt not all divine. Of pureſt blood 
Thro' thy warm veins there flows a purple flood, 
And thou' rt as ſweet and fair as thou art good. 


ON 
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ON A 


HEADLESS GINGERBREAD WIFE, 
PRESENTED BY 4 
YOUNG LADY TO A GENTLEMAN, 
as A 


FAIRING. 


A FAIRING this of gingerbread 
A harmleſs wife without a head ! 
And can't a wife then harmleſs be, 
If ſhe can either ſpeak or ſee ? 
A gentle wife, if right or wrong, 
Imparts ſweet muſic from her tongue; 
DI: And 
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And by the beams of cheering eyes 
The heart is warmed, the ſpirits riſe. 
A gentle wife—l grant, tis true; 
But that mayn't hap to me or you. 


Suppoſe, for inſtance, ſte ſhould prove 
A ſcold, a termagant,—would Love, 


Soft, ſoothing, meek-eyed Love be found, 
Where bitter taunts and ſcorn abound? 
Each hovering grace far, far would fly: 
Each blooming joy would droop and die. 
Ye fair ones, whoſe enchanting form 
The frozen breaſt of age can warm; 
Whene'er you look, whate'er you ſay, 
Let gentleneſs your motions ſway. 
Then will you the bleſt guardians he, 
The friends of man's felicity. 
Connubial diſcord then will ceaſe, 
And all our days be love and peace. 


_ UPON 
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UPON THE 


— 


Right Honourable Major HOBART's 


OFFERING HIMSELF AS A CANDIDATE 


TO REPRESENT 


THE CITY OF LINCOLN IN PARLIAMENT. 


From fair Hibernia's ſhores, lo Hobart comes; 
Hobart the wiſe, the brave | whoſe youthful mind, 
Active and firm, ſuſtains the numerous cares 
That harraſs thoſe who guide the helm of ſtate: 

Who fearleſs dares to meet intemperate rage; 
Nobly diſdains to ſhed a brother's blood 

In what miſguided men call Honour's cauſe. 5 
Ves, generous Hobart ! this thy manly ſpirit 
Proclaims thee one of Britain's genuine ſons, | 
Who foes diſarm by treating them as friends. 
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Ye free-born citizens! independent ſouls ! 
In whoſe diſcerning breaſts the love of liberty, 
Of England's laſting glory, ceaſeleſs burns, 
This is The Man. He will your rights protect, 
Your property ſecure, your lives defend, 
And all your deareſt intereſts maintain. 
When ſkill and fortitude each other aid, 
| What deed ſo arduous which they'll not atchieve ! 


—_ 


ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS 
: wo 4 


LILLY of the VALLEY. 


Han, pretty, modeſt, fragrant flower! 


Methinks in thee J ſee 
Fit emblem of the guileleſs hour 
Of ſweet ſimplicity. 


Bleſt days of j joy and innocence, 
Free from the tricks of art 

When looks and words unſchooled diſpenſe 
Each feeling of the heart. 


Thy milk-white bells ſerenely view, 
In humble guiſe, the ground; 

Whilſt two fair leaves of verdant hue 
8 a veil around. 


More 
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More pleaſing thus, than wanton roſe, 

Each butrerfly's delight; | 

Or tulip, eager to diſcloſe 
Her beauties to the ſight. 

Lives there a maid, whoſe graces rare, 
And natural as thine, . 

Are ſimple, modeſt, ſweet, and fair? 
Oh ! that the maid were mine! 


; 
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AN ENIGMA. 


| In this ſmall packet you will find 
Something that's prized by all mankind : 
That makes the great man greater ſtill ; 
Creates ſquires, knights, and peers at will. | 
One part preſents you with the head 
Of one who's numbered with the dead. 
Stamped 
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Stamped on another part appears 
What every potent monarch wear: 
This royal veſtment's placed above 
What of two hearts is made by love. 
The fair one who has this, has ſenſe, - 
Wit, beauty! Now you think it's pence : 
But, I aſſure you, tis no more 
Like pence, than thirty to three ſcore. . 

If you can gueſs what this contains, 

Take it, fair lady, for your pains. _ 


If lighter is the floating air 
Than the fixed ponderous ground ; 
If roaring thunder's louder far 
Than winds that whiſtle round: 


If the red forked lightning's ſent 
From pent ethereal fire; 8 | 
If ſtands the vaulted firmament 
Above the ſtarry choir 2 

* * 4 2 * * 


Hiatus in manuſcripto valde deflendus, 


INTENDED 
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meTanveD rok 4 
SMALL BOWER 
8 
FLOWER GARDEN. 

BY 


FIDELIO. 


Can pleaſure lure, can eaſe invite, 
Has ſolitude got charms for thee ? 

Can Nature's gayeſt garb delight, 
Or verdant lawn or towering tree ? 


Here ſtop thy walk, theſe all are mine: 


Here kindly deign one moment's ſtay, 
Here in ſoft indolence recline, 

And loll one tedious hour away. | 

; Do 
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Do anxious cares corrode thy breaſt? 
Dwells there foul melancholy's gloom ? 
Does dark deſpair devour thy reſt, | 
Or miſery point thee to the tomb? 


. 


Here ſweet tranquillity reſides, | 
Look round, theſe pleaſing ſcenes ſurvey : 
Diſtempered ſouls each beauty chides, 
Here all is ſmiling, all is gay. 


if 


Does Contemplation, heaven-born maid, 
With generous ardour fire thy breaſt ? 
Her ſmiles oft grace this peaceful ſhade, 
Oft here ſhe kindly deigns to reſt. 
Fe | 
Ofer Fiction's ſweet, yet poiſoning page 
Let Pleaſure's ſons their hours employ ; 
Exchange each ſoul-exalting ſage 
For gleams of ſuperficial joy 
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Far nobler thoughts ſhould fill this bower. 

Why's all this gay profuſion given? 
Whence et each leaf, whence blooms each 
flower? 


Von cred radial * Sons 8 up to 
Heaven. 


. There is a church at a'fmall Shane and in full view of 
the bower. | 


r 
Ws 


THE 
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| THE | 


LILIPUTIAN' LOVERS. 
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AB To LA. 


* 


1 and fair 


As lilies are, 
I do love vou, 
Indeed I do; SE 
And wiſh to ſee - 
That you love me. 


II. 


Then, pretty maid, 


Be not afraid; 
But free impart 
Your gentle heart 


To one, who's true 


To love and you. 


; 


3 


4 


11 +... 


"LA To AB. 
I. 


| Lovz you ! Oh fie! 
Think you that I 


l Would love a man? 


| I never can. 


Begone, I 23 


"= 


6 | And yet, if you'd 
Be kind and good; 


And ſigh for none 
But only one; 
To ſuch a he 18 


I would be ſhe. 
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* This piece was compoſed upon ſeeing a Robin-red-breaft 
Kkipping and ſinging before my window, when I was in a very 
diſconſolate ſtate of mind, « on account of a recent and very 
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OF THE 


FEATHERED RACE. 
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Ay, happy birds !* whoſe fleeting hours 
In mirth and eaſe are ſpent ; © 

Who pleafed enjoy your little powers, 
And are with them content. 


Whatever moves your gentle ſouls 
Sure inſtinct is your guide. 
No moral fenſe your wiſh controls, | 


No paſſion draws aſide. 


| 


diſtreſſing event. 


| Thoughtlef 


oe Can ow a POEMS, 


| Thought you thy from 8 foray * 
| Kind Heaven your food ſupplies.” 
To rocks or woods you wing your gt 
When darkiiefs ſhrouds the fies. 


A 


When genial warmth each breaſt inſpires, 
Bleſt warblers of the grove ! 

You ftraight indulge the harmleſs fires 
- Straight all e love. Lo SoHt # 


No ſelfiſh cares your hearts perplex, 
No+ pangs for others woe; 
No forms of art your moments vex, 
Not ways polite you know: 


* No cares beyond thoſe which reſpekt ſelf. preſervation. 


i No acute and laſting ſorrows ; ſuch as man in the preſent 
ate of refined manners is ee a flave to. 


t - Meet it is, I ſet it down, 
That one may ſmile and ſmile and be a villain : : 
At leaſt, I'm ſure, it may be ſo in Denmark.——HAaMLET. 


Aye, and in England too. For a proof of this we appeal to the 
maxims of politeneſs to be found in the meretricious volumes of 


the late Earl of Cheſterfield. 
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R E AS ON sT 


ron AND; AGAINST |, +, 


PRAYING fir RAIN, 


4 5 
7 * 
i ” - 


AR WES Prieſt, not far from hence, 
Impelled by piety and ſenſe, os 
Preſumed it meet, the other day, 


For now much - wanted rain to pray. = 
Hold, 


„ F 
84 wo EE” ; 
— — — — 


A worthy clergyman, a friend of mine, thought proper to 
pray for rain, in a village, where there was a large boarding ſchool 
of young ladies. One or more of theſe, ſoon after the ſervice 
was finiſhed, took an opportunity of hinting to the clerk of the 
pariſh that Mr. — ſhould not pray for rain; for that it 
would ſpoil their walking.” The clerk, who was well ac- 
quainted with the good temper of his ſuperior, told him the 
requeſt of the young ladies, before he began the ſervice on the 
next ſabbath. day. The circumſtance was by the 1 


related to me. 
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Hold, __ the clerk. Ob Sir, give oer, 
And pray for 1 rain no more. 


Not pray 1 1 Firſt tell me, why 
I ſhould with your requeſt comply ? 


The ladies can't ſo ſweetly walk, 
Can't friſk about and laugh and talk 
With ſo much pleafure, mirth and eaſe ; 


And all muſt wiſh the fair to pleaſe. 


To pleaſe the fair, each well-bred man 
Will always do whate'er he can. 


Their worth and excellence I know ; 


From them our choiceſt bleflings flow. 
To crown our comforts they were given, 
The laſt, beſt gift of gracious heaven: 
And what alone can ſweeten life, 

Is a good-tempered faithful wife. 

But if they'll only lend an ear 

Awhile, I'll make it fully clear, 

That what 1 wiſh, if underſtood, 

At once will pleaſe and do them good. 


For firſt. of all, low they muſt, 


25 That rain will always lay the duſt: 
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And filthy duſt is known full well 
To incommode a well dreſſed belle. | 
The rays of Sol, ſo hot and bright, 


. NN NE LC REES — 


8 5 . 
— — —— — 


Will change to brown the pureſt white. 


The lilies heaved with every ſigh, 
By heat o'erpowered, will droop and die. 


Beſides, the tender fair can feel, 
And hold at heart the public weal. 
Now rain the huſbandman would cheer, 
And make him hope a plenteous year; 


Would cauſe the graſs and corn to ſpring, 


And every vale to laugh and ſing. 
The birds would ſwell their little throats, 
And warble forth more ſprightly notes: 
The harmleſs lambs would ſkip and play, 
And ſportive greet the welcome day : 


Each lofty tree, each plant, each flower 


Would hail the ſoft refreſhing ſhower ; / 
All Nature a grand chorus raiſe, 
And in one voice the giver praiſe, 
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DIFFERENT BEHAVIOUR 
uo CATS and a SPANIEL BITCH. 
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Orp Tom and Tib* expectant fit 
And watch my moving hand. 

I've ſcarcely ſwallowed one ſmall bit, 

When craving, lo! they ſtand. 


They pur, they mew, they whiſk their tails, 
And eye the precious meat. | 

Such meaning language ſoon prevails— . 
They catch the wiſhed-for treat. 


* Two favourite Cats. 
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Fed once and twice, 2 
And feel a little bolder. free 5 

One nimbly ſkips upon wikis, . no 88 
The other on my ſhoulder. 


N 


My 3 now ; exhauſte q quite, 1 93; 
I give them each a rap. Wt RA 

< Intruding brutes—out of my f ght— ed 
« I won *t—not one mo re ſcrap. 65001 


Meanwhile poor Donna“ keeps her place, 

But caſts a wiſtful look. 

Her temper, full of modeſt grace, 
Such licence will not brook. 


Bold Tom and Tib their ends obtain, 
Tho' they my anger move. 
Meek Donna's ſilent wants remain, 
Whilſt ſhe has all my love. 3 
| Wor Theſe 


* A Spaniel Bitch, 
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Theſe cats HE what ads then 
Some leſſon we muſt draw; 
Bold Tom and Tib and Donna meeäkx 

Elſe won't be worth a ſtraw. 


Hence learn“ that thoughtleſs impudence 
Affiſtance oft attains, 

When unaſſuming real ſenſe 
Good wiſhes only gains. 


* See Hume's: Eſſay upon the ee 
impudence and modeſty. 
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THE 


MISERTES ff HUMAN LIFE. 


An me | | what torments haunt the ſons of men [ 85 
What pangs of anguiſh vex our earthly ball! | 


Where ſwarms of ſorrows ſharp, and waſting pain, : 
And death at laſt on our frail bodies fall. 


Truth ſung W that as light ſpa e 
Are always ſeen to mount thro? lucid air; 
So at what bliſs ſoe er we may aſpire, 
Our conſtant lot is miſery and care. 


The infant, puling in his mother's arms, 
Laments in piteous cries the new-ſeen day. 
The trembling ſchool-boy feels ten thouſand harms, 
And ſighs for night to fleep his cares away. 
| Frog Wen 
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The poetical author of the book of Job. 
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When the gay ſpirits move in ſprightly dance, 
And hope to youth holds forth the torch of joy ; 

Stern diſappointment breaks the pleaſing trance, 
And bids far other ſcenes his hours employ. 

If to firm manhood on life's ſtream he's borne, 
Full many a ſorrow ſtill awaits him there. 

A much Joved conſort from his boſom torn, 
His children dead, or balls demand a tear. 


Meanwhile with all the various ills of life, 
The body weakened haſtens to decay. 

Till death, now welcome, ends the wretched ſtrife, 
And makes, what once was man, a lump of clay. 


And is there then in ſtore no lenient balm 

Thoſe pains to ſoften which we cannot cure? 
No kind relief their piercing rage to calm, 

And muſt we hopeleſs all their ſmart endure ? 


See where Religion beams her cheering rays, 
And beckons us weak mortals to the ſky. 

Hark l how the heaven- born maid benignly fays— 
“Ve helpleſs worms of duſt ſhall never die. 


cc The 
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The durance ye lament ſhall ſhortly ceaſe : 5 
« Attend to me, your faithful friend and guide; 
I'll fafe conduct you to yon realms of peace, 

e Where joy and love for ever ſhall abide.” 
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WVIBxN that Almighty power above, 
Whoſe faireſt attribute i is love, 

Thought fit, his bleflings to dilate, 
This earthly dwelling to create, 
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To each new being he afligned 


A pleaſure ſuited to its kind. 


Hence objects ſimilar don't ſuit 

High reaſoning man and ſenſual brute.” 
Hence vegetative tribes are known 
To differ far from lifeleſs ſtone. 

Since this on all hands is agreed, 
We'll further in our tale proceed. 


When God had once created all 
That moves on this terreſtrial ball, 


To crown his good and gracious plan, 


He formed that noble creature man : 
And gave him o'er each earthly thing 
To reign the univerſal king. 
Laſtly, to lend to man her aid, | 
That lovely creature Eve was made; 
To ſolace the fatigues of life, 

Behold ſhe now is Adam's wife. 


She” 5 Adam's wife Bleſt Eve — Tis well. 
Proceed, and quick your ſtory tell. 


Why, Ma'am, ſuch haſte ? you little know 
What truths th” unbiaſſed Muſe may ſhew. 
" 


By art unſchooled, unawed by ſhame,  - 5 
She'll now attempt your ſex to blame. b 441 
With odious confidence ſhe'll fay, © © | 
That you have left the good old way. 

No longer now to man a friend. 
To be his rival you contenlda 

Bluſh not thoſe rough exploits to claim, 
Which ill befit your tender frame. = 


Now female Nimrods boldly dare - 
O'er hedge and ditch to chaſe the hare. : 
Brave martial Amazons now come 
To meet the rouzing fife and drum. 
Now cape o'er cape, the Jehu-dame 
Aﬀects the coachman's air and fame. 
And ſome have ſaid, the manniſh fair 
Unallegorick breeches wear. 15 
You tragedies and ſatires write, 

With critick tooth male authors bite. 
In every ruder art you try 
Our ſkill, our proweſs to outvie. 


And pray, ſweet Sir, what ſhould we do? 
Naught, I ſuppoſe, but ſpin and ſew. _ 
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126 hows —_—_ 1 employ. y your hours 
In duties ſuited to your powers. 
To you by nature is afligned 
A body fair, a gentle mind. 
Tis yours our beings to improve 
By ſoothing offices of love. 
Your graces, caſt in ſofter mould, 
Should not be forward, bright or bold. 
Let hardier man be brave and great: 15 
Your only province is retreat. 


Believe me, when you once preſu ume 
To ſtrut abroad i in borrowed plume, 
Your efforts vain us men ſurprize, 
Whilſt women fear you and deſpiſe. 


geek to be good, but aim not to be great; 

A woman's nobleſt ſtation is retreat. = 

Her faireſt virtues fly from publick fight; 

Domeſtick worth {till ſhuns too ſtrong a light. 
To rougher man ambition's taſk reſign ; 

"Tis ours in ſenates or in courts to ſhine, 

To labour for a funk corrupted ſtate, . 

To dare the rage of envy and be great. 

One only care your gentle breaſts ſhould move, 

Th' important buſineſs of your life is love: 

To this great point direct your conſtant aim ; . 

This makes your buſineſs and this your fame. 


Ad vice to BELINDA, by LORD LYTTLETON. 
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F OND# hope deferred makes ſick the panting heart: 
It much impairs the endearment, lowers the price | 
Of that ſweet object we've long withed in vain. | 
That which new. delighted, charmed the ſenſe, 
Raptured the ſoul, and kindled mad deſire, 
Foregoes its wonted ftrength, grows flat and dull, 
When expe qtation long hath palled the mind. 

Joy muſt be ſudden, or tis joy no more. 
Both what, and when we with, their powers mult join 
To form the genuine draught of true delight. 1 
There is a fine emotion of the ſoul, 25 
An edge acute, worn off by touch of time : 

A warm enthuſiaſm, which, by near approach 
Of bliſs that's probable, will flame awhile ; 
But if weil-founded hope it's aid withdraw, 
The drooping fervour languiſhes and dies. ef 
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On DEATH. 
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'Tums, mortal, think, what tis to die: 
When from the body's warm embrace 
Light ſouls emerging upwards fly, 
And meet their Maker face to face. 


Each ſoft delight that charmed the ſenſe, 

Each favourite ſcheme that filled the mind, 

To thee no more ſhall joy diſpenſe; 
All, all muſt now be left behind. 


T hy tender babes, thy gentle wife, 1 
Thy houſe where all thy pleaſures grew, Or, 

Thy friend whoſe converſe ſweetened life; 
To theſe thou now muſt bid adieu. 


Thy riches now will naught avail, 
Nor wiſdom's ſelf thy life to fave. 


Beauty's engaging power will fail 


To hold thee, fair one, from the grave. 


| But, 
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But, oh 1 what thoughts will move thy heart! 


What inward throes thy ſoul employ 
Anxious to know thy deſtined part, 
Thy future ſcenes of pain or joy ! 


Learn then while laſts thy vital breath 
To own Religion's ſacred power. 

She, ſhe alone can weaken death, 

And Kingleſs leave the fatal hour. 


Thy works of piety and love, 
Performed on earth, ſhall ſure atm. 

To thoſe bleſt manſions placed above, 
Where every pain and ſorrow end. 


There ſhalt thou live, redeemed from duſt, 
From fin and death now far away: "| 
There walk with angels and the juſt 

In realms of everlaſting day. 5 
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COMMON PREJUDICE 
Being attached to ſome one particular Place 


IN PREFERENCE 


0 


TO ALL OTHERS. 


Y OU fay that ſome peculiar grace 
Inhabits this and t'other place; 
That here all nature's arts conſpire 

To charm the heart and move deſire. 


Here might I paſs my future hours, 
I'd not regret loſt Eden's bowers. | 
The men are ſmart and debonair, 
The women lively, gay, and fair, 
| 'T he. 
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The houſes elegant and neat, | 
And more commodious is the ſtreet. _ 
But, oh, the walks ! ſweet walks! Whene' er 
My grateful breaſt ſhall ceaſe to ber 
Of you a fond, a feeling ſenſe, - - 

Each favourite wiſh be baniſhed thence ; 3 
Each long- loved joy, a ſmiling train, 

Give place to th' family of pain; ** | 

And ſad regret and pale deſpair 1 

Lead on each heart-corroding care. 


Thus ſung the nymph: But how comes this ? 
From place alone ariſes bliſs? p 
Does pleaſure in theſe fields abound, 

In thoſe no joys can e'er be found? 

Can earthly comforts thus be given 

To favoured few by partial Heaven? 
Ah, no. For God is God of all; | 
On all alike his bleflings fall. 

And here or there, think what you will, 
Man is or may be happy till: 
As happy as meer man can be, 

Man knows not pure felicity. 


3 I Vien 
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View“ frozen winter's hoary plains, 
Or parched fummer's dry domains; 
See floods of ice and hills of mow 


Midft theſe can ſoothing comforts grow ? 


Where Sol directs a fervid ray, 
Can pleaſure cheer the tedious day ? 


Yes, truſt me, here, the blameleſs mind, 


To God and generous deeds inclined, 

Knows heart-felt joys unhurt by time, 
Which brave the rigours of each clime. 
Hence ſpirits bland are wont to ſpring ; 
Hence bleakeſt regions laugh and ſing 
And hence, in heat's meridian blaze, 
Are pleaſant nights and cheerful days. 


—_— 


— 
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* But where to find that happieſt ſpot below ? 
Who can dire&, when all pretend to know ? 
The ſhuddering tenant of the frigid zone 
Boldly proclaims that happieſt lot his own ; 
Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas, 
And his long nights of revelry and eaſe. 
The naked negro, panting at the line, 
Boaſts of his golden ſands and palmy wine: 
Baſks in the gale, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his Gods for all the good they gave. 
Such is the patriot's boaſt, where er we roam; 
His firſt, beſt country ever is at home. 


GOLDSMITH's TRAVELLER. 


All 
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All this is 18 1 grand; and true; 
And known to me as well as you. 
By nature taught each hind can tell 
That with good deeds true pleaſures dwell ; 
That vice each heaven-born joy can kill— 
My panting heart will not be {lill. | 


| 


What moves the heart? Can that be place ? 

Haply ſome perſon's in the caſe. 

A willing captive you might prove 

The pleaſing chains of hopeful love. 

Thus might your gayly tempered mind 
From every place ſome pleaſure find; 

From each new ſcene cull freſh delight, 
And think each object fair and bright. 


You ne'er felt Cupid's raging dart ? 
Soft friendſhip might engage your heart. 
The known purſuits you moſt admire = 

Might ſtill leſs feebly prompt defire : | 
By theſe the ſpirits held in play, 
The moments ſweetly glide away. 


And now, methinks, you'll freely own, 
That joys don't ſpring from place alone; 
| Pa That 
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That tenderneſs muſt ever pleaſe, 
And fill the ſoul with health and eaſe. 


When charities* impel the ſoul, 
To bliſsful ſhores the paſſions roll. 
| Whate'er 


* The conſciouſneſs of being beloved ſoftens our chagrins, 
and enables the greater part of mankind to ſupport the miſery 
of exiſtence. The affections mult be exerciſed on ſomething; 
for not to love is to be miſerable. ©* Were I in a deſart,“ ſays 
Sterne, © I would find out wherewith in it to call forth my af- 
fections. If I could not do better, I would faſten them upon 
ſome ſweet myrtle, or ſeek ſome melancholy cypreſs to connect 
myſelf to. I would court their ſhade, and greet them kindiy 
for their protection. I would cut my name upon them, and 
ſwear they were the lovelieſt trees throughout the deſart. If \- 
their leaves withered, I would teach myſelf to mourn; and 
when they rejoiced I would rejoice with them.” But a ſhort 
ſtory will illuſtrate gs, reaſoning better than the moſt beautiful 
refleftions. | 

A reſpectable character, after ks long foured 3 in the gay 
world at Paris, was at length compelled to live in an obſcure 
retreat in that city, the victim of fincere and unforeſeen mis- 
fortunes. He was ſo indigent, that he ſubſiſted only on an al- 
lowance from the pariſh. Every week a quantity of bread was 
ſent to him ſufficient for his ſupport; and yet at lengh he de- 

manded more. On this the Curate ſent for him. He went. 

„Do you live alone?” ſaid the Curate. With whom, Sir,” 
| anſwered 


CE * 
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Whate'er can bleſs our mortal ſpan, 
Is love of God and love of man. 


anſwered the unfortunate man, is it poſſible I ſhould live? 
I am wretched. You ſee that I am, fince I thus ſolicit charity, 
and am abandoned by all the world.” But, Sir, continued 
the Curate, * if you live alone, why do you aſk for more bread 
than is ſufficient for yourſelf ?*” The other was quite diſcon- 
certed, and at laſt, with great reluctance, confeſſed, that he had 
a dog. The Curate did not drop the ſubje&t. He defired him 
to obſerve, that he was only the diſtributor of the bread that 
belonged to the poor, and that it was abſolutely neceſſary that 
he ſhould diſpoſe of his dog. Ah, Sir!” exclaimed the poor 
man, weeping, and if I loſe my dog, who is there then to 
love ne? The good paſtor, melting into tears, took his 
purſe, and giving it to him, Take this, Sir, ſaid he: this 
is mine: this I can give you.” 1 | 
| UNIVERSAL MAGAZINE. 
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REFLECTIONS 

ON THE DEATH oF 
FOHN MANNERS 8UTTON, 
ELDEST SON OF 
JOHN MANNERS SUT TON, ES. 
e een 
Wo departed this Life. 
on JUNE the 23d, 1793; 


AT THE EARLY AGE OF FOURTEEN YEARS AND FIVE MONTHS: 


Hes dead—T heard the doleful knell--yes, Suttag's. 
The beauteous lovely boy now ſmiles no more. 

To yon bright realms his blameleſs ſoul is fled, 
Where A love and Pan _ adore, 


He's dead—and with him died each liberal grace. 


I knew him well—a good, a generous youth, 
Sweet innocence illumed his comely face, 


And in his breaſt dwelt gentleneſs and truth. 


Even 
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Even now with ancient Greek and Roman lore 
Full many a youthful hour he oft beguiled. c 
O'er page of modern growth full oft would pore, 
In wit a man, ſimplicity a child.“ 
Theſe blooming hopes cheered his delighted friends ; 
His future worth, his greatneſs they deſcried. 
How oft each mortal bliſs in torment ends 


Deceitful bliſs ! He drooped—he bowed—he died. 


They weep—ye mourners, your ſad wailings ceaſe : 
From fin now free, from ſorrow he's ſecure. 

No pangs of dire remorſe ſhall blaſt his peace, 
Keen diſappointment ne'er ſhall he endure, 


Nor ſeek his early virtues to record, 
His pleaſing manners deeply to pourtray. 
When great Jehovah gives the ſacred word, 
Youth, beauty, wit the high beheſt obey. | 


Yes—let his virtues in your boſom live ; 
Then ſhall ye meet him in that bleſt abode, 
Where earth-born paſſions now no longer grieve, 
Where all is endleſs peace, and love, and GOD. 


CAUSES 


- $M 
X2*ͤ ets A 2 ei A —— ;# 
** "wa 
7 


OCCASIONAL POEMS, 


— in na r g — 


CAUSES OF INFELICITY 
_ THE 


MARRIED STATE. 


I N days of yore, as pagans write, 
Jove uſed his fellow Gods to cite, 
To help him in his kingly cares, 
And lend a voice in great affairs. 


To give our rhymes ſome weight and ſtate, 


Suppoſe that he does this of late, 

And iſſues forth his awful ſummons 
To all his truſty lords and commons. 
The council called, the Gods appear, 
And lend to Jove a liſtening ear. 


| Ye great compeers, ye powers divine, 
Who here with me in ſplendour ſhine, 
I crave your ſpeedy beſt advice, 
To help me in a point that's nice. 
We 
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We all with great concern obſerve 

How men from true affection ſwerve. 
If e'er a mortal takes a wife | 

To make him happy all his life, 
Not one in twenty ſcarce you'll find,. 
Who half ſo long is true and kind; 
Whilſt ſome are of their bargain tired, 
Before the honey-moon's expired. 
Hence men of deeper ſenſe and (kill 

Reject the bitter nauſeous pill. 

Content themſelves alone to pleaſe, 

They reſt in indolence and eaſe. 

The cauſe, I pray you, now explain, 
Why few thus brook the marriage- chain. 
On man or woman lies the ſhame? 

Or ſhall we 15 they re 2 to blame 4 


Thus i . the God: wha Mercury roſe _ 
The latent reaſon to diſcloſe,” 


Methinks I clear as Jay-light ſee | 
Whence ſprings this ſtrange inconſtancy. 
The women I've obſerved of late 
Made up of vanity and prate. | 
ES, To 
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oh | Firſt learn to dreſs and then to dance, 

wh. To chatter broken French by rote, 

| Tunes to ſkim o'er, nor know a note. 
Their ſhamefaced+ manners to improve, 
{ From place to place they boldly rove; 

J And when gay. pleaſure ends thie-day; | 

f | = The midnight hour is ſpent in play. 
1 5 | 
| 
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2 Byt oh, what pity tis to find 

« Such beauties both of form and mind 

« By modern breeding much defaced, FE.” f 
4 In half the female world at leaſt. | 

« Mothers and guardian aunts forbear 

« Your impious pains to form the fair; 

% Nor lay out ſo much coſt and art 

« But to deflower the virgin heart.. 8 

« THE SPLEEN,” in Dodfley"s Collection. 


+ Nature has made you to bluſh when you are guilty of no 
2 "_ and has forced us to Jove you becauſe you do ſo,” 
Dr. Gregory to his Daughters. 


1 © I cannot but ſuſpect, Sir, that this odious faſhion of 
« playing at cards is produced by a conſpiracy of the old, the 
„ugly, and the ignorant, againſt the young, the beautiful, and 
« the witty ; in order to take from thoſe who could outſhine 

ki « them all the advantages of mind and body, to withhold 
« youth from its natural pleaſures, to deprive beauty of its 
&« charms, and to fix thoſe hearts upon money to which love 
© has hitherto been entitled, &c. The RAMBLER. 
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No houſe wife arts no ſolid ſenſe— 
To theſe they would not make pretence, 
But leave them to dull vulgar tools, 
Who eat, and drink, and ſleep by rules. 


Hence all the petty broils and ſtriſe, 
Hence all the jars of wedded life. 


9 


Aſk ou! What n new "ad employed 


This ſad miſhap we may avoid? - 
Remove the cauſe, and ſoon will end | 
Effects which on that cauſe depend. 
Firſt let it be our earneſt care, 

To make the women good as fair. 


Then the now peeviſh, faithleſs me 


Will be kind huſbands once again. 
Then will they ftrive the fair to gain, 


And wear with joy the marriage-chain. _ 


The domeſtic economy of a family is entirely a woman'ꝰs 
province, and furniſhes a variety of ſubjects for the exertion 


©* of good ſenſe and good taſte.” ——Dr, GREGORY. 
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And that what here I now advance 


May not be blindly left to chance, 


Let every God his efforts join 

To form a female all divine. 

When formed, the hearts of men to try, 
We'll ſend the Phenix from the ſky. 
Then, if what I've alledged be true, 


Theſe ſtrange effects will ſtraight enſue, 
Each will, who knows her, hard contend 


To be her favourite and her friend. 
To ſhield her from the ills of life, 
Each man will wiſh the maid his wife. 


Thus Mercury: when the thunderer's nod 
Approves the reaſoning of the God. 


No time is loſt, no pains are ſpared. 
A finely tempered clay's prepared. 
The Graces lend their niceſt aid, 

To mould the captivating maid. 
To give the lovely form to move, 
The breath of life proceeds from Jove. 


Venus 
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Venus beſtows her winning airs, 

Sweet ſmiling. glances, modeſt fears, 
With all that conſtitutes above 

The ſoft artillery of love. 

Apollo fails not to diſpenſe 

Te potent charms of eloquence z 
Makes every word and thought agree, 

And tunes her ſoul to harmony, - © © 
Pallas is willing to impart - 

The hidden virtues of the heart ; 

Meek wiſdom, modeſty refined. 
The ſweetneſs of the gentle mind: 

And adds thoſe arts fine ladies ſcorn, 
Which moſt the female breaſt adorn. 
Thus formed, the maid to earth is given, 
The finiſhed maſter-piece of heaven. 


And now even in her tender years 
All fair and good the child appears; 
Till by degrees, as genial hours 
Call into day the fragrant flowers, 
So in full bloom the graces riſe, 
The choiceſt graces of the ſkies. 


8 The 
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The e intent, 
And wait expecting the event. 


Ah me! It grieves me to relate 


This heaven- born virgin's hapleſs fate; 


Who, tho' with every virtue bleſt, 
That e' er adorned fair woman's breaſt, 
Is not a © happy captive” led, | 
To grace the pleaſing marriage-bed 
But yet an unwooed maiden lives, 
Unknown the joys that wedlock gives. 


This well obſerved, Jove in a rage 
Thus ſneering taunts the Ye” page. 


Well, Sir ! The ſcheme aſa ſucceeds! 
Your wiſdom now appears by deeds ! 
The men are in a mighty pother, 

To make this perfect maid a mother. 


Mercury, the thunderer to appeaſe, 
Firſt lowly bowed. Then—UIf you pleaſe, 


Great Jove my pleading to attend, 


My errors paſt I'll now amend. 
Ez, The 


_ decaStonAl POE Ms. 


The mad 'tis true, our preſent care, 
Is good and gentle as ſhe's fair. 

But one grand thing we all forgot; 
Plutus gave nothing to her lot. 

And men, I find, from high to low, 
To riches, baneful riches, bow. 

A wealthy maid full ſoon is wed, _ 

| Tho! hell poſſeſs her heart and head: 
Tho? ſhe be uglineſs itſelf, | 

She moves a Venus from her pelf. 


This faid, the thunderer pauſed A wg 
Then thus addreſſed him with a ſmile. 


In truth thou art a cunning wight, 
And fully now haſt brought to light 
The cauſe why mortals diſagree, 

And live in ftrife and enmity. 

The women ſhine all pert and vain : 

The men are ſordid faves to gain. 
Thus led by levity and care, 

Thoſe gentle joys they ne'er can ſhare, 
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Which © marriage, - rightly underſtood, 
Gives to the tender and the good.“ 


But hear, ye Gods, my firm decree, 
The edit of dread majeſty. 


Wheneꝰ er a good ingenuous youth, 

By honour ſwayed and open truth, 

Of gentle manners, ſimple taſte, 

Who ſees the worth with which ſhe's graced, 
Shall breathe in heart-felt words his flame 
To this late- formed celeſtial dame; 

If ſhe his wiſhes fair ſhall bleſs, 

His days ſhall thence be happineſs. 

Each ſweet delight he thence ſhall know, 
That we on mortals e' er beſtow. 


For goodneſs only ought to prove 
The object of eſteem and love. 


® Leg a Poem called « The Fire Side in Dodſley's Collection. 


A SONG, 
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A' SONG. 


To the Tune of—The Banks of Envermay. 


Wy Y, ſweet Louiſa, doſt thou chide, 
And ſay that I deſpiſe the fair 
That I their virtues frail deride, 
And think their charms not worth a care ? 
Should thoſe ſoft blooming lips of thine 
Again the unpleaſing charge renew, 
PI! ſurely preſs them hard with mine, 
And ſo evince thy words untrue, 


Sweet woman cheers man's drooping heart, 
And makes him boldly cares endure, 
She can both joy and peace impart, 
And ſoothe thoſe pangs ſhe cannot cure. 
G 3 The 


86 


OCCASIONAL POEMS. 


„ —_—_—_—c_—r_r—_—— [x 


| The ſoldier wades thro! fields of blood, 


Then kneels ſubmiſſive at her feet. 
The ſailor braves the boiſterous flood, 
In hopes his fair one's charms to meet. 


View frozen winter's hoary plains, 
Where all is ice and gleamy ſnow ; 

View ſultry ſummer's dry domains, 
Where unremitted fervours glow; 


Midſt ills like theſe can joys ariſe ? 


Can man be happy and ſerene ? 


Well- pleaſed he ſcorns the inclement ſkies, 


If lovely woman gilds the ſcene. 


Oh, couldſt thou but ſurvey my mind, 
The thoughts that my fond heart controul ; 

Then wouldit thou, ſweet Louiſa, find, 
That love of woman ſways my ſoul. 

By woman's aid we life can bear : 
Remove the bliſs the charmers give ; 

By all that's good and fair I ſwear, | 
I would no longer deign to live. 
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ON THE GATES OF 
The FIELD, 
Conſecrated by Religion to the Memory of the Dead, 


THE FOLLOWING INSCRIPTION SHALL BE REA 


« DEATH 18 AN ETERNAL SLEEP.” 


Nevers, the 19th Day of the firſt Month of the 3d Year of the Republich, | 


(s16NEgD) 


«TOUCHE.” 


St. James's Chronicle, Oct. 26, 1793. 


Anp is then death one long eternal ſleep ? 
Does not the ſoul her wakeful vigils keep? ? 
When we go hence, are we no longer ſeen? FE 
And do we ceaſe, as tho we'd never been? 
Is towering mind a dull inactive clod, 
Fair tranſcript of th' all- ſeeing perfect God ? 

G 4 | 2" = 
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Do ſpirits die, which, rapt in airy trance, 

From heaven to earth, from earth to heaven can glance? 
Which body forth the forms of things unknown, 
And wing their way through regions all their own? 
Which into hours beyond the flood can pry, | 
And to time's utmoſt verge tranſmit their eye? 
When this fleet anxious ſcene of life is o'er, 

Does mind, the life of all, exiſt no more? 


Plato and Tully learnt from Reaſon's mine, 
That man's immortal, and his ſoul divine; 
That intellect's a bright celeſtial ray 
Shot from the Sun of everlaſting day; 
That when man quits this checquered ſcene on earth, 
He falls* to riſe, he knows a ſecond birth; 
| Enlarged 


— 


Ita enim cenſebat Socrates, itaque diſſeruit : O Duas eſſe 
„ vias, dupliceſque curſus animorum e corpore excedentium : 
« nam qui ſe humanis witiis contaminaſſent, et ſe totos libidi- 
ic nibus dedidiſſent, quibus cæcati, vel in domeſticis witiis atque 
c fagitiis ſe inquinaſſent, vel in republicd violanda fraudes inex- 
& piabiles conce piſſent; its dewium quoddam iter eſſe, ſecluſum 
4 A concilio Deorum. Qui autem ſe integros caſtoſque ſeruawiſ- 

& ſent, quibuſque fuit minima cum corporibus contag io, ſeſeque 
ab his ſemper ſevocaſſent, eſſentque in corporibus humanis 

« vitam imitati Deorum ; his ad illos, a quibus erant profecti, 
6 reditum facilem patere. Cicero Tuſc. Diſp. Lib. 1. 
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Enlarged from paſſion, miſery, and fin, 


The wiſe, the good then firſt to live begin, 
Aſcend on high to bleſt Elyſian plains, 

Where heroes dwell, and Jove triumphant reigns z 
The baſe, the vile receive their joyleſs doom 
Where Demons how! thro' Hades reitleſs gloom. 


Thus Heathens taught. But Chriſtians, do I ſay, 
Have caſt this Godlike privilege away : ; 
This pearl of price ſublime they value not, 

Content with fellow-brutes to die and rot. 


And worldly-wiſe, they think and reaſon well; 


For heaven unfit, they thus eſcape from hell. 


Can leprous Marat's fell diſcordant ghoſt 


Eber join in love divine the Angelic hoſt 4 


Can Robeſpierre's blood- ſtained ſpirit cer aſcend 
Where Hallelujahs heaven's high manſions rend? 
Can impious Dupont e'er admittance gain 


Where Power ſupreme upholds its awful reign? 


- Will God repeal his adamantine laws 


That men like theſe may ſhun perdition's jaws ? 
Becauſe they murder, rob, blaſpheme and rail, 


Will his dread ſentence on their doings fail? 
8 Can 


Can they defy his dire avenging rod, 
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4 Rejudge his juſtice, be the God of God!“ 
Then ſhall yon blue ethereal mantle fall, 
And ſoar aloft this maſly ponderous ball. 


Frail mortals be eth each Adam's ſon— 
In heaven on earth—GREAT Gop— thy will be done. 


Doctors 
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Doctors PRIESTLEY and PRICE. 


| 


Says Prieſtley to Price—What a fury's this Burke! 
Why he bow-ſtrings us all, like a death-doing Turk! 
A torrent o'erwhelming, a wide-waſting flood, 
He ſweeps us all headlong like mere ſticks of wood. 
No flame-breathing dragon e'er coiled at this rate, 
As he for Dame Church and her ſiſter the State. 
To Mitres and Crowns fo reſiſtleſs a friend, 
That what we can ſay won't be worth a rope's end. 
So firmly he builds up the peace of mankind, 
That the ſtructure who does not admire muſt be 
Hin. | 

Perdition to ſtructures, fay I, brother Prieſt, 
Whoſe newly gained force *twill be vain to reſiſt. 
You and I, like lame ducks, may now, ſquat in our 


neſt, | | 
Sing Adieu to Old Jewry and the fall of the Teſt.” 
| You 
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Lou may prate about air and I about lives, 


Or with © chink*” ſhrill and loud ſtun our children 
and wives. | 


Ce Becauſe half a dozen graſhoppers under a fern make the 
6 field ring with their importunate chin, whilſt thouſands of 
6 great cattle, repoſed beneath the ſhadow of the Britiſh oak, 
e chew the cud and are filent, pray do not imagine that thoſe 
& who make the noiſe are the only inhabitants of the field; that 
& of courſe they are many in number; or that, after all, they 
6 are other than the little, ſhrivelled, meagre, hopping, though 
& loud and troubleſome, inſe&s of the hour.”——Bzurke's Re- 
fections on the Revolution in France; 3d Edition, page 126 and 7, 


On 
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WIr RE did the ſource of every ill begin? 
What could induce preſumptuous man to ſin? 
Man now diſdains to ſtoop beneath the rod $.. 
Rebellious man now ſcorns the laws of God. 
Careleſs the widows plainings he defies, _ 

| And hears unmoved the helpleſs orphans cries... 
Senſual exceſs to earth chains down his ſoul ; 
Paſſions commands can reaſons hints control. - 
Whence this defect? How ſpread fo far and wide? 
The fertile ſource of this great ill is pride. 


Pride could hurl angels from the realms of joy; 
Pride could the bliſs of paradiſe deſtroy. 
Pride could impel the heaven- rejected Cain | 
In brother's blood his vengeful hands to tain. 
From ſelf-willed pride the numerous ills ariſe, 
Which now in bold luxuriance brave the ſkies. _ 
And 
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And by his will whoſe hand this orb ſuſtains, 
No laſting peace to haughty ſouls remains. 


*Tis God's expreſs PIT WT c Frail man, obey: 
cc Let fear of me thy thoughts and actions ſway. 
« Whoe'er ſubmits not to this high beheſt, 
cc Shall ne er enjoy or happineſs or r 


Poor guilty minds of ſinful mortals lour ; 
Refletion's pangs life's ſweeteſt comforts ſour, 
Spirits once lively droop ; all's hell within, 

A chaos dark of miſery and ſin. 
Gentle enjoyments loſe the power to pleaſe ; 
Delight can only dwell in hearts at caſe. 


Where that fine form once fo robuſt and ſtrong ? 


The ghoſtly ſhape ſcarce drags it's length along. 


To liſtleſs bowers ſoft indolence decoyed; 
Headlong exceſs the manly frame deſtroyed. 
Firm limbs unnerved refuſe their wonted aid: 
With laſting pain is tranſient joy repaid. 


See, gay Lorenzo, once a ſplendid heir, 
A ſlave to penury and wild deſpair : 
An 


OCCASIONAL POEMS, _ | ED 


An airy, chock” dib, gaming fook, | 
Of knaviſh ſharpers ſelf-devoted tool. | 


Reviews of treaſures loſt augment his pain 
Penſive he ſighs, but fighs, alas! are vain. 

No longer lives a noble ſenſe of ſhame, 
No longer moves deſire of well-earned fame. 
Eftranged from all that generous natures prize, 
He lives unloved and unlamented dies. 


What pity 'tis, that Chloe, lovely maid, _ | 
Should {till exiſt, her debt of love unpaid. 
One whoſe fair form a hermit might inſpire, | 
And even in aged limbs excite deſire. 
A coach and equipage her heart employs ; 5 
A coach muſt bear the nymph to Hymen's joys. 


In yonder manſion, built in days of yore, 
Eugenio lived eſteemed by rich and poor. 
Plenty ſuſtained his dignity and ſtate "4 | 
Plenty relieved the beggar at his gate. 
But now how changed! His fame and fortune fled ; 
In foreign climes he hides his worthleſs head. 
His babes, an innocent and helpleſs race, 
In want, can but lament their ſire's diſgrace. 
What 
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What ruins kingdoms? Why do nations fal! 
In ſwift ſucceſſion o'er this earthly ball? 
Tis pride alone that every ill can bring, 
Unbleſs a peaſant or dethrone a king. 


No calm contentment can the proud man know : 
He always finds or thinks he finds a foe. 
Puffed up with ſelf, he can't a rival bear, 
Nor thinks he's happy till there's none to fear. 
Suſpicion, envy tear his anxious breaſt; 
Mean, ſelfiſh cares diſpel his wonted reſt. 


Ah, wretched man! a captive thus to live 
To that which naught but miſery can give. 
Indulge thy vain and reſtleſs pride no more 4 
Submit to be a man, and God adore. | 
On proſtrate knees addreſs the gracious throne ; 
In lowly ſtrains be all thy wants made known. 
Let grateful reſignation calm thy will; 

Say to thy raging paſſions “ Peace, be ſtill.” 


Whate'er thy deſtined lot, where er thou art. 
Accede with grace, and bravely act thy part. 
| 3 Thanklefs 
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Thankleſs repinings change what's bad to worſe: 
Mad diſcontent calls down heaven's choiceſt curſe. . 
Think well and generouſly of all mankind ; 
The meaneſt body holds a heaven-born mind. 
The vileſt man thy equal is, the poor, _ 

Tho! ſcanty bits he crave from door to door. 

Be candid then, thy narrow heart expand; 
Relieve his wants with kind and bounteous hand. 
Far from the filthy rocks of pleaſure ſteer 5 

The light ethereal in thy breaſt revere. 

Time loſt in vice with ſtudious care redeem: 


Acquire, what worlds can't buy, thy own eſteem. 


Hail, ſweet humility | Thou good divine! 
Our nature thou canſt ſoften, and refine ; 
Teach us that excellence which once we knew, 
The godlike image in our ſouls renew. 
Each /zlf-born ill by thee is taught to ceaſe; | 
Thy ways“ are pleaſantneſs, thy paths are peace. 
Hail, 


If ye know. theſe hinges happy are e ye if ye do them.“ 
JOHN xiii. 17. | 
H 
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Hail, meek- eyed acguieſcence ! foe to ſtrife ! 

Thy balm can heal the natural ills of life. 

Thou ſpreadſt a ray bright, gentle and ſerene ; 

Thou canſt with comfort gild this checquered ſcene. 


By* thee ſublimed a wretch man cannot be; 


No woes can long perplex when ſoothed by thee. 


* © The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away; bleſſed 
be the name of the Lord.''——Jos 1. 21. 
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W urn cold with age our younger fires we view, 
Each heart-felt joy and ſorrow then we knew; 
Recall each favourite wiſh, each fond deſign 

To which the tender mind did then incline; 

If hot-brained paſſion never cauſed to ftray 

Where ſmiling vice to ſorrow leads the way : 

If to do good has been our conſtant aim; 

If love for ſelf and others {till the ſame : 

The ſoul well-pleaſed rejoices at the fight, 

Reviews her ſallies paſt with ever new delight. 


1 
5 
Y ERRATA. 
{ 88 
Page 21—For rait, read ftraight. 
| 28. For ſinaaly, read: ſmoky. 
86.— For controul, read control. 
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